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V-/NE NIGHT George M. Cohan was sitting at a table at Jim
Churchill's, the rendezvous for theatrical celebrities. A down-and-
out and consumptive ex-trouper, George Fuller Golden, walked
over to the table.

"Anything I can do for you, George?"

"Yes, Mr. Cohan. I'm writing a book on vaudeville, and I'm
selling advertising space in it."

"What's the cost?"

"Not much, Mr. Cohan. Twenty-five dollars a quarter page,
fifty dollars a half page, a hundred dollars a full page."

"All right, George, put me down for half a page"

"Thanks, Mr. Cohan." Golden looked on, a trifle disap-
pointed, as the Song-and-Dance-Man took out his check book.
He had expected a full page ad from George M. Cohan.

"Here you are, kid, take care of yourself," said Cohan as he
handed the check to Golden.

Golden looked at the check and fainted. It was made out for

$10,000.                                                       .

George M. Cohan was so skillful to portraying other people s